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< NOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS
p to he
 Curtls & young Ameriean. who chances
J :p;.‘n'n :h" -smlhn‘nl( of the Gravco Turkish war,
in ,\{ Al stering rxgcduhm to Crete.  The
FinY Taewl 1 wrecked, by
. 4 soadier of fortune,

it Curtls,  Lient, Lind
na and a nm\r’ ( "ll:’l
ey . lllage an
ue tland safely. They arrive ata villag
H:.’ -v.hy the Inhabltants. Curtis has injured
on m sea urehin.  He Is nursed by Panayola,
s daehter In A few day's word comes of

"

i Kvance of the Turks under hostakes toward the
o

CHAPTER VI
roqeeful village was
in the twinkling of an eye, into 4 scene

1 transformed, as

It were

of tumil An invisible thanderclond seemed
povering in the clear skyv.  The [rightened
Mtle ¢liideen and the timid women, running

gl the streets remninded Curtis of the snd-

den mother ward furry of  chickens at the
ahadow the swooping hawk, He was left
alone (1 the deserted inn, He dragged a bench

tn the open door and sat down Those rnllvid
preparations for defence were going on which
SUKENS! melillvu'.'nl)" ‘ 1o people
bred nnd reared in a land of strife.  Despite
the sinking of the Holy Mary and her pre-
cargo, &uns and ammunition existed.

themselves

clous

4 proup of sturdy mountaineers soon collected
grou

on the square. wearing well-filled cartridge

pelis and carrying gras rifles. The throng
and every new arrival was greeted af-
by his first name. “Bravo. Kur'
‘Rravo. Kur' George.” The De-

KW
foctiondtely

"‘__‘ v or
march formed the nucleus of the group. the
pad miarks under his eyes blushing like new=-

oeut slushes

\ rapid jingling of bells, as of animals run-
niig, was heard and a 8ntinel goat appeared
on the edege of a distant rock. He cast an
aciratad glaner back over his wethers, and
alid down, hiz four hoofs together, his back
Nunoed into a semicircle, his bucolie heard
surward. Others appeared and slid
over 4s thongh horne on the crest of a tor-
pant. Then two tall shepherds wers sketched
for an Instant on a background of mountains
kv, swinging their crooked staves,  But

tirast

a

they, too, wera canght by the imaginary tor-
pent and swept into the town. Boys wers
despatehed  into the surrounding  hills,

and within an hour the streets were filled with
beating fHoeks. The group of armed men
grew to fiftv. Lindbohm and Michali had
both been provided with guns. The Swede
had heen indueed to discard the straw hat
#s tan consplenons a mark, and to binda hand-
kerchief his head, Curtis felt himself
one of them, and ver knew that he was not.

11 had agun, | might get up thera among

abot

the recks and do something,” he muttera

[ carshoot inst as wellif Tam lame. if | could
onlt &et into position  Pshaw! What's the
pratt with me? This isn't mv fight. I'm

smbatant, [ am
priest came down, leading Panayota
b the hand and carrving a cross, ‘The girl
waswhite aven to the lips, bar there was u proud
gnile on her face and her eves were shining
she wore a short Cratan knife in her belt. Pa-
pir Malecko held alofr the eross and solemnly
biessed the walting warriors, after which he
prawented the sacred symbol to the lips of each
i turn. Lindbohm strode over to Panayota
end. pulling the handkerchiel from his head
bowed low, with his hand upon his heart.
lsfore they get you,” he said, “they must
Just take us all’

(urtis shouted “That’s right!” and was not
avare of the fact until the little army turned
and looked at him inguiringly.

'l make & fool of myself here yet,” he said,
#inking back on to the bench

Michali translated Lindbohm's speech and
a great shout of “Nravo! brave!” went up,

Lindhohim wa¢ in his element

There was, = understond, other
wayv for the enemy to get in from the land side
except through the pass. They might ap-
proach with dificulty from the seashore, bt
Wers was onlv one place W here they eould land,

Men were watching that and a smoke by day
or a fire by night wonld warn the villagers,
Vvery good. Fitty men might defend this pass

B o

hes "no

aguinst 250, but they must lose no men and
st ke every shot count.  How much
annunition had they "

Not meach.  Only their belts full, and pos-
shiv s much again, curses on the Fnglish!™

Cery well. We must nse it the more eare-
iy We st not get excited.  Kostakes
Efendi cannot possibly reach the ravine be-

tore nightfall-~can he get through without
& 2iides”
No.” replind the demarch,  “Impossible.”

Panavola spoke.  She said only two words,
giid she <ald them quistly, though distinetly,
bui they fell like & tLundnml.'m:

Pater Ampates!”

Thi« wasthe cowardly shepherd whom Lind-
bohm had driven from the town.

‘T« therp anv wayv to build fires so as to light
Uy narrom places in the ravine?”

There were two or three such places whera
bhontiess eonld he loeated that would make
the pass as light as day. People standing be-
hind the rocks in poritfons of comparative
safety conld feed the fames by tossing wood
into them

Send out the hoys and girls then to pre-
{‘,.r»-?h-wp fires and to pile np brushwood enough
whind the rocks to keep tham burning all
nght." commanded the Swede, “Build one
fire at the pwonth of the pass- " but here he
was interruptad by a chorus of protest, “|et
the Turks get into the pass and then we will
Kill ther " eried his listeners,

Very wall, but see that they Ret
through "

Panas Malecko had a suggestion to make.
Thie Sphakiotes ofter got the Turks into nar-
row defiles and rolled stones down upon their
heads  There were half a dozen precipitous
“Nw« m the gorge where this could be effect -

ve'y done
Capital idea,” assented Lindbohm. “let
{»lnrw and pila

don't

ROme ore women go to those

"L heaps of the higgest stones they can carry.”
Lindbohin  suggested  that  the men, who
now numbered sinty, should take their places
nenr the onth of the deflle. In a few brief
words he alsa laid the foundation of an ef-
fative commissariat. The Mayor's brother,
tao old a man to flght, was instructed to superin-
tend the sending of fond twice a day in case
tha siege should be protracted, and, above

Al water, which could not be found up among
e rocks Waomen and bovs were to act as
carrers

A messanger was sent to Korakes, an insur-
gamt chiof wha with 30 men had established
bis headquartars near the village of Alikiano.

We mizht be able to hold ont for a week,"”
said Lindhohm to Curtis, “and Korakes will
gurely come to anr aid. At any rate we must
Just take our chanees

CHAPTER VIIIL

Curtis was left alone in the priest's house.
ij»;- Male kn had gone np to the ravine
W 1one of iy hoys were wounded,” he said
r.“x I were not there to eomfort him. God
‘n:; "!nv.z ve me, bt T should never lorgive
Ve

Fhe dar passed very peacefully,  Curtis
FAL 10 the daor of the parsonage, with his band-
Beed foot npon a stool.  The children, nsually
* Vo the streets. were guiet, and the
Kossips wern cither gone or were talking in
Yhispers A woman sat in a doorway op-
Lo toholding her baby, that squealed and
Monted with delight at ‘the familiarity of a

bet Kido The mother smiled sadly and then
(l'-hl‘ml the child to her bosom, smothering
With affection. The sudden purple twi-

B&hE of thetirjent fell, and a light breeze flew

up

Trom

"'n- eiast beating the blossoms from
TV and pear trees and seattering thelr

:1- | Aelicons perfume. The purple changed

Tha b 00d the nightingales began to sing.

ool hio (,' had wone 1o sleep. The antipho-

SWallow "‘ Wand the jungle of the bells were

sare T the darkness that was silant
\here oy

ind then a little lamb eried
nother across the meadows of
A hell tinkled musically, There
MANY WHters
T e WATS A quear thing, “mised Curtis
fisng i< M-l A hist and biogtry. It's a big
e A all the time a thousand voices
Brng amals ith and love  Hoere am I,
I Ve the nightingales, the cherry
s dreaming sheep, and a mile
e en of the vieinity are trying

BTty ty
drean lind or

Ry {---..."

“”" ther s throats And 1 suppose
‘ot SNt wasn't for this blamed foot.
W e plugky fflows, By George,

i ”"". sand’ Had they heen a lot
BiF - ONH thev wonld have given
contld hold e wouldn't have got her
QIR SR "j‘_‘ dkun' Why, <he's a natural
Nould Wiy )ﬂ-' “ Aany an's freside, she
& ot ‘\l\\ wantital eves she has' What
) |..,.,,,,,‘.‘”‘,” borarriage. and spirit, too!
oro e’ \Wpe RNt epies and your ancient

Vhy, the Trojan war right
Tt spirit of i, We aren't shy

OVer A

01 fee
Hotries "';'v WOmen these days: we're shy on
A= e e 0 that @il that Panavota, she's
Bofore whnd ntiow o0 Knife hersell in 4 minute
OF the Toree 0% Bersell o fall inta the hands
bova o s By dove! Whatever olse the
EoSidi e .,.‘." he 'l pink that Rostakes
ol died <coundrel’ Td “iike o
#aent wn I wo dor it the bovs can
@ es ol w vn‘ Qe of a0 Turk casting his
As. the o AN ke thut

e

N tartis fonund bimnss |

ik i,
e * darkness, listening for
sound of distant shots.  He wondered i

- the Turks would attack that night and if he
T"E UNSPE‘KABLE ] could hear the shots if they did

THE. SUN,

—_—

He went to the door and called to an old
man who was tulking in a low tone, but ex-
citedly, to the woman across the wniz The
babe had been put to bed. They both came
running, and he asked them, framing his sen-
tence with much oars:

“Has the fighting begun’ Can the* guns
be_heard froni here?”

They replind In concert, volubly and at great
length.  Then they held a consultation with
euch other and withdrew .

“I'bat's the trouble with a forelgn tongue,
mused Curtis. “You ean talk to them all right
but they talk so fast that you can't undo-r!mmi
what they say to you. Now, | said it per-
fectly right,” and he repeated the sentence
again.

After about half an hour the old man re-
turned, hringing some bread, cheese, hualva
and a glas< of dark wine.  Curtis repeated
the Greek word for “thank yvou” half a dozen
times, and then fell upon the food voracionsly
“The more | see of these people the better |
li%e them,” he muttared.  “Now, 1 call that
thoughtiul of the old man.”

After he hod tinished eating he tried his
fool, bearing his weight on it until he could
endure the pain no longer g

I believe it's better,” he soliloquized, and
then cried inconseqguently

“By Jove! T wonder if that old blockhead
thought | was asking for something 1o eat?
I sald thosw sentences perfectly right.  Pa-
navotun would have underatood me in a min-
ute. Why, she and | get along all right to-
gether in Greek.  But, then, I musn't judge
the rest of these people by her.  She's as bright
as A steel trap, that il i<

He woune up his wateh at 10 o'clock and
lay down upon the divan.

“There's going to be no flght to=night,” he
mutterad.  “And at any rate it wouldn't be
my Aght if there was "

He fell asleep and dreamed of Panavota,
gigantic in ~ize, standing on a cliff by a wan,
heaving sea. Nhe was Inulrliw"jlwm'd pieces
of rock down at aline of ant-like Turks crawling
far below. The wind was blowing her hair
straight out from her forehead and he could
only see her mouth and chin, but he knew it
was Panayota. He ran to hc-ip her, when the
Demarch seized himm to hold him back. He
awoke and found that an oid man was shaking
his arm and erying excitedly, “Fire! Fire'"

Curtis’'s first thought was that the house
was burning. He put his hand on the old
man's shonlder and inmped over to the door
Hall a dozen people were standing in the moon-
lght pointing toward the hills. Two women,
one near to motherhood and the other holding
# very voung baby in her arms. were crossing
themselves hysterically and calling on the nama
of the Virgin.  An old man of 80, whom Curtis
had frequently seen, bent nearly double and
walking with a eane, now stood erect, ingering
the trigger of a rifle. A strippling of 12 was
shaking his fist toward a red eve of flame that
glowed among the rocks high up and far away.

CHAPTER IX

That waa one of Lindbohm's bonfires, sure
enough. Perhaps a battle was going on at that
moment

‘Mother of Giod, save my man'” cried the
woman with the baby, “Save him, save him'”

‘Mother of God, save my hoyv, my cypress
trea, my Patro!” groaned the old man.

“Curse the Turks' May their fathers roast
in helll” shrieked the lad. “Give me a gun,;
I'm old enough to shoot *

For three hours they stond watehing the fire,
as thongh they could actually sea what wae
going on there At times they stood silent
for many minutes together. listening. listen-
ing for the sound of guns but theyv could henr
nothing. At last a shout was heard in the dis-
tance

"Oo<ine!™

“What is it What is (t?" the watchers asked,
hoarselv, looking at each other with pale faces,

Again "Oo-hon’  Oo<hoe'” nearer

At last footsteps were hoard, as of one run-
ning and stumbling among lnose rocks, and at
length little Spiro Kaphtakes staggered up 1o
the gronp and stood panting before  them.
His trousers were torn. and hlood was flowing
from his legs. The women and the old man
stared at him open-mouthed for a long min-
ute, and then, pouncing upon him, began to
shake him

‘What is it?  What news""

‘1s my Petro sqfe?”

“How goes it with my Yanne?"”

Others ran up out of dark alleys and from
the doorways of distant housexs, and soon twenty
or more surrounded the poor hoy, gesticulat-
ing, screaming. They could not wait for him
to get his breath. (His tongue lolled out like
that of a Chinese idol, and he swallowed the
air instead of hreathing. rolling his eyes about
helplessly the while, At length, with a suprems
effort. he gas

‘Yanne!"

The woman with the baby reeled as though
the earth were slipping from bheneath her fest.
A nefghbor canght the child and she fell imply
to the ground. Then, while friends dashed
water upon her face and rubbed her hands.
the boy talked rapidly. shrilly. flinging his
arms about with loose-elbowed gestures.  The
woman opened her eves and two of the men
helped her to her feed, She tottered for a
moment. dishevelling her hair with despairing
hands and whispering hoarsely

“Yanne! Yanne! What shall I do? O God!
0O God

But suddenly the brave woman soul asserted
itself and her frail body straightened, tense,
deflant, ready for any effort. Clasping the
babe to her breast she kissed it tenderly mnany
times. Holding it for a moment at _arm's
length, she looked at it hungrily, and then
"ﬁﬂh’d her eyes away. A neighbor took the
»

‘Come'” said the mother, and she ran lightly
up the ravine. followed by the boy.  The
baby bleated, “Mamma' Mamma'" like a fright-
ened lamb, but the woman did not look back,
Hopping two or three steps from the door-
way. Curtis seized a woman by the arm.

")’lgll[}:d?" he asked in Greek.

L

“Killed?"

Unfortunately, evervhody understood, and
all commenced talking at once

‘I don't _understand.” shouted Curtis, “Si-
lence! Killed? Killed?"

‘Silence!” cried the old man with the musket,
raising his right hand in a commanding ges-
ture above the heads of the too willing talkers.

‘No,” he replled to Curtis, slowly and dis-
tinetly, “not killed. Badly wounded.”

“Thanks.” replied the American. “Thanks,
thanks, I understand.”

Just bhefore sunrise Michali, with his leg
broken, was bronght in on a donkey,

CHAPTER X.

They laid the wounded Cretan on the lounge
in the parsonage. He was pale as death from
Inss of blood, and kept nnnt‘\ipinz at his under
lip with his teath, but he did not groan,

“We are a palr of storks now,” he said, smil-
ing at Curtis, and then he fainted away. Curtis
cut the trouser from the wounded leg. A ball
had struck the shin, low down

“I1's not badly splintered, old man,” said tha
American, as Michali opened lLis eyes again
“T don't know anything about surgery, but I
should think the proper thing would be to wash
it, support it wil“ some splints and bind it up
tight. Shall I try it?"

“What you need?”’ asked Michalf.

Some warm water, two or three straight
sticks and a piege of cloth that I can tear up
into strips.”

The wounded man called for the necessary
articles and they were soon bronght. Curtis
washed the blood away carefully

The end of a piece of bone pushed against
the skin from beneath and made a sharp pro-
tuberance

“I'm awfully sorry old man, but I've got to
hurt yon like the devil, I'm afrad.”

“All right, my friend,” replied Michali, “only
do not he long."

“No, only aminute. Here, lie on vour back,
That's right. Now take hold of the gides of
the lounge and\hang on tight. That'll help
vou. Tknowi m having teeth filled. Now,
tell this old man to take hold of your ankle so,
with both hands and pull slowly, ecarefully,
till J say ‘stop.’ and not to commence pulling
1ill 1 say ‘now.’ You'd better explain - your
Gireek (4 some better than mine.”

Michali explained

“Does he understand?”

“Perfectly.”

Cartis put his hand about the broken =kin
in stuch a way that he conld push the fragnient
of hone into place

“This can't be wrong,” “At
anv rate, there's nothing else to do

TLooking at the old man he nodded

“Jesus' Jesus! Josus'" gurgled Michali, as
though the words were being pulled from his
throat with a hook. There was so much agony
in them, they meant so much more than the
woreams of a weaker person would have meant,
that the amateur surgeon felt sick at his stom-
ach and it cost him a tremendous effort 1o sea
through a sort of blindness that settled like a
cloud before his eyes.  But the two ends of tha
hone eame together and he resolutely pushed
the splinter .nto place

Still holding the leg tightly he looked at
Michali  CGreat drops of sweat were standing
on the Cretan’s face and his underlip was hleed-
ing, hut he smiled bravely

“All over,” said Curtis. “Now for the sticks
and the strins

Fortunataly for the sneeess of the operation
the bov who had led the mule was ontside,
giving an account of the provress of the hattle
He proved a greater attraction even than the
hroken leg.  Curtis finding himself alone with
hig patient shut and locked the door

‘PDoas it hart von ry mneh, old man?” ha
asked. "I suppose the proper thing now wonld
be 1o give vou something to put yon to slesn
Don't vou think von conld sieep a liitle while
anvwav?”

“Na, no, I cannot sleapn. 1t hnrts e some,
but not much  not roo moch.”

Curtis sat auietly for soms tims in the semi-
darkness of the room. listanine ta the chatrer
of the hov outsids, punetisted by the exeltad
exclamations of the listeners, He glanced at
the drawn face of Michali, which had a ghastly
hiue in the wan light.  The wounded man's eyes
were open, but he made no sonnd

He's a plucky baggar.” thought Curtis “[
wonder i* it would do him anv harm to talk?
) =iy, Michall,” he asked alond, “how i< it going?
What are théy doing up there? -

“They tried to come throngh abont 11 o'elock

it how ean 1 sl vou, sines von do not the
ravine know? 11 hegins wide on the other side

he reflacted,

A deap, stoep vallev. with many pine trees, and

paths along the sides  Near the top of the
onntain the ravine hecomes narrow, hetwaen
walls of rock, what you call it? - perpendicular,

If the Turk o\'\ir wets over the summit we are
lost. Very well -that devil Ampates! Linds
bohm should have killed him!"

“Why, what did he do?”

“Without him the Turk never could have
found the best path. Well, we have men on
all the paths with dogs - good dog=, hear half
a mile, k -0, like the devil! We stay high
up, most of us, where ravine is narrow, =o not
to scatter out too much. We hide behind the
rock< on both sides the ravine, on the other
side the mountain. We listen and listen, O,

how we listen.  Nothing. The wind in the pine
treas,  For hours we listan. My ears get very |
wide awake. 1 think T hear the wind among
the stars. Then, all ut once, we sit up very
siraight, holding our guns ready. 'Boo! boo!
woo!' it s old Spiro’s dog down below. We
st very  still, Perhaps  the  dog  make
a mistake,  Perhaps he bark at the moon
But no. Bank' &oes old Spiro's gun.  Then
p‘:d‘.‘.'.'““‘ That was the signal--ali, Mother of
A

~No Greek can talk without violent gesticulas

tions, that frequently bring all the muscles of
hix body into play.  Michali forgot the leg in
his excitement. and gave a little juwp that
wrenched it slightly.

“Never mind. old man

voud better lie guiet,” said Curtis,
dr ‘em back, did you*”

“Twenty men went down to the mouth of the
pas<. We stayed back the narrow part to
wuard, high up, behind the rocks.  Pretty soon
they commence shooting and yelling, 1t was
moonlight there, you see, hut dark like—like—"

“Like a pocket,” suggested Curtis,

“Like a pocket in the ravine, where we wers,
They keep shooting ‘biff, bang, biff, bang'—
then all at once ‘rer-r-r-r-!" more than a huns
dred guns at once. ‘That's the Turks,' said
Lindbohm.  ‘By damn! they must not
through. Michali, twenty men must come
down with me, twenty stay here’ 1 pick out
twenty, and down we go, and hide. Then the
women light the fire, whoof: the light jumps up
and slashes open the ravine. There they come,
there come the Turks, running, running. The
hoys keep shooting from above, 'Ping! ping!
but they not hit much, straight downso,  One,
two, three drop, but the rest keep coming. We
lay our rifles aeross the rocks and take aim.
Lindbohm, he keep saying, very low. ‘Not yet,
not ver, steady boys, steady "

“Steady, boys, steady'” cried Curtis; “that's
old Lindbohm: ves, ves?”

“My God! 1 think the Turks get right on top
of us, when ‘bang'" Lindbohm shoot right hv
my ear and blow a hole through a Turk. Then
we all shoot, shoot, shoot, but every time one
Turk die, two new ones come around the cor-
ner. And I think they get through, but the
women {xr,\' off big piece of rock, oh, most as
big as this house, and it kill two Turks. Then
the Turks turn and ron i

“Hurrah!” sobbad Curtis

“Hurrah!'” echoed Michall, “WeKkilled thirty=
four damned Tark«'"

‘How many men did vou lose?" asked (urtis,

“One, shoot through the head.  He high ug
and fall down into the ravine, Turks lan
very lond. Another here, through the stomach,
He die pretty soon he with us. His name
Yanne And me, [ get this lHitle wonund in the
Ieg.  How they hit my leg, T don't know

As they were talking the church bell began
to ring.

Don't talk any more
“Yon

CHAPTER X1

“Hello!  What's that for?" asked Curtis
Michall shrugged his  shoulders Who
knows"" he replied

Cartis hopped to the door, unlocked it and
looked out  The ehureh stood across the road
on the tap of a big. Nat rock. Thongh small,
it bonted a Byvzantine dome. The bell hung
in o frame erectod over the porch, and the rope
was tiead abont a wooden pillar, to prevent it
being blown out of reach by the wind

Why, 1t's Papas Malecko  hims=elf,” oried
the American

The priest gave the rope two or three more
decisive jerks, and then, ‘t‘:\\um the end dan-
gling, started for the house  His <t tely hlack
robe was rent down the front, and the wind
blew the piaces ont beliind, eaposing his vo-
lunmunons Cretan bhreeches and his vellow boots
His long hair had writhed loose from its fast-
enings and had fallen down his back. It was
beantiful, and reminded Cartis of Panayots
His tall hat was battered at the side, so that
the roof looked as though it were slipping off
He spoke a fow words to Michal, and then,
opening the trunk studded with brass nalls,
took ant and donned his sacerdotal vestments,
a sleaveloss cloak with a cross in the middle
of the back and a richly embroidered stole
Running his fingers through his long @lossy
hair and shaking tt out as a lion shakes his
mane, he «trudp“mrk to the little church, into
which tha people were already excitedly pour-
ng
‘Tt looks bad.” said Michali, "ha is about to
ask for tiod's help ”

‘'t going across,” said Curtis

“Can von walk so far?” asked Michali

Oy, yes, with this erutch JTean get over there
all right.”

Though the church was crowded there was
absohite, solemn silence. These simple jwos
ple believed that they were in the very presence
of God. Kindly hands seized (‘urtis and as-
sisted him mmto one of the high-hacked, narrow
seats ranged along the wall.  Two 1all candlos
threw a flickering light on a erde St George
and the Dragon, of mammoth size, painted
on the screen.  Every newcomer Kissed the
face of a florid virgin that looked up out of a
gandy frame. reposing on the slanting 1op of
a tall stand near the door  Numeronseikons
in gilded frames hung about the wall, and a
silent throng of forgotten saints, painted on
the dome above, peered dimly down upon the
worshipper<. The windows were narrow, hnt
enough sunlight straggled in to give a ghostly
look to the candles, lighted here and there
Papas Malecko's volee was musical and tender
He commenced chanting in a low, pleading
tone, but as the glorious words of the litany

radunlly took possession of his sonl the me
odions, full-voweled Greek  svllahles rolled
more and more confidently from his tongue
The poor frightened mothers and children
of his flock raised their faces and =piffed the

wholesome inecen<e that now pervaded the
building.  The spirit of the scepe carried Cur-
tie away. He was awed and mysteriously

refreshed, a< one who, in a noisome cavern,
frels the conl, sweet air blowing upon him
from the darkness  He found himself heating
the arm of his seat and chanting inandibly,

agnin and again  the suhlime words, “Fin
feste Burg st unser Gott "
“Ah. ves, God will protect us! He is our

over present help in time of trouble

And, now, Papas Malecko is  blessing his
flock, one hy one.  Down the aisle he passes,
holding a little cross to the eager lips, speak-
ing words of comfort

“Courage, courage, my children,” he says;
“when Giod is with ns who can be against s
(Christ is Aghting for us and the Hnly Virgin
and all the saints. Courage, courage.”

They seize his hand and kiss it. Women
sobbed in an exaltation of faith. Mathers
pressed the cross to the lips and foreheads of
their wondering bahes .

“The Virgin 12 our helper,” they «aid

“Christ and the Viigin be with von,” ree
sponded the priest.

S0 he stood! hi< left hand lifted in hlessing,
his right extending the cross: stately in his flow-
ing robes, calm in the dignity of his exalted
niessage, .

“Have courage, my children,” he repeated,
smiling benignly. “Tt eame to me in the mouns=
tains, ﬁlk' a voice from God  'Ye are Christ-
jans; why do ve not call upon the God of hosts?' "

“Papas Malecko!”

In an instant the whole congregation had
turned and were looking toward the door, Thera
stood a tall shepherd with a rifle in his hand.
His face was blackensd with powder and he
seemed covered with blood

‘What is it? What is it?” shrieked a dozen
Voiees,

“The Loukas

» is a terrible fight going on,
and Spiro are killed

The words ol the priest rang out clear and
strong, like a trumpet

‘Onir God 8 a very present help—courage, my
children!”

‘Mv left arm i« broken. The Turks got on
1op of the hill, where the girls were. but the girls
lllll inmped off laughing Al killed Paraskove,
Elene Maria

The <peaker’'s volee was drowned in a pande-
moninm of shrieks and sohs

Bui again the priest was heard, reverently,
distinetly, ﬂrlnly‘lkf the volee of Christ calme-
ineg the waters

‘They are with Christ in Paradise.  Still T <ay
unto vou, courage. Sinee God is with us who
shall <tand aguin=<t us’"

‘Punayota was with them, but her dress
ecaught in a thorn bush, and before she could
tear herself loose they had her.”

Every avein the church was riveted upon the
priest. * Tha cross rattled to the floor, and his
arm dropped to his side.  His lips were white
and there was a terrible look in the large hrown
eves

Panavota! Panavota'” he called hoarsely,
His volee sounded far away now.  Suddenly he
tora off his sacred vestments and flung them in
A heap o the floor. Striding to the wonnded
shepherd, he snatched the gun from his hand
Looking from the window Curtis saw him pun-
ning toward the hills  his long woman’s hair
stroatiing on the wind. The 't\ K poured ot
after him and the American was sitting (0 the
deaerted honse of God gaziag ata pile of «acred
rohes and muttering stupidl:

‘Panayota' Panayota!”

T'n he continved
— - -

Two Philanthroplsts,
Frowm the Detroat Jowrnal

This s the story of Cathbert and Clifford .

Cuthbert and lifford were originall: bovs,
but i1 time thev grew to manhood, and then
th v rosolved to devote thems lves to the wel.
fare of the human race

Cughbart, aceordingly, studied and became a
gsoclologist, and gave adviee to the peor

Cliford, on the other nand, & ndied and be-.
eama a lawyer, and sold his advice 1o large
¢ rporations, and gave the proceeds to the
Wor
. Moral=Thera is more than one way to skina
cat

Called to Order,
Fram the ' hwago Recocd

I asked that schoolteneher if «he wouldn't
toke my Life and would (t in her wise and gentle
hants, "

“What did she say?”’

“Shesaid i T was proposing to her to say a0
and not underinine my intellect trying to talk
shop.’ )
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Nancy and Shamus were man and wife, and
they lived all alone together for forty vears,
but at length a good-for-nothing streel of a
fellow, named Rory, who lived close by, thought
what a fine thing it would be if Shamus would
die and he could marry Nancy and get the
house, farm and all the stock.

So he up and said to Naney: “What a pity it is
for such a fine-looking woman as vou 1o he
hothered with that ould complainin® good-for-
nothing erony of a man that's as full of pains
and aches as an ege's full of meat.  1f you were
free of him the morrow the finest and hand-
somest young man in the parish would be proud
to have you for a wife "

At first Naney used to laugh at this, but at
last, when he kept on at i1, it bagan to prey on
Naney's mind, and she =aid 1o voung Rory one
day: “1 don’t believe a word of what yon say
Who would take nie it Shamus was buried the
morra®”

“Why," say« Rory. “you'd have the pick of the
parish. 1'd take you myself.”

“Is that true?” sayvs Nancy.

“Ipledge voumy word,” say< Rory, “[ would.”

“Oh, well, aven if yon would itsell,” says
Nancy, “Shamus wont be buried to-morrow or,
maybe, God help me, for ten yearsto come yet "

“You've all that in your own hands,” says
Rory.

“How's that?" says Nancy.

“Why, youcankill himoff," says Rory

find a cup and a leaf and a feather. Take the
leal und the feather with you, and a cup of
water, und ko back to the eastle.  Throw the
water from you as far as you can throw it,
und then blow the leaf off your right haind and
the feather off your left hand, and see what
you'll see.™

Shamus promised to do this, and when the
moon rose that vight Shamus was ay the spring

Pwell of the Glen of the Fairies, and he lound

| there a cup, a leal and n teather,

He lited a
cup of water god took it with hbin, acd the leal
and the feather nad started lop the casie
When he came there he pitehed the cup of
water feom hitg as tar as he cowd put it and
datoonee the oeenn that was o hundred nles
AWHY catne roaring ap beside the cestie, and
- boaunful river that had oee) L o hun-
dred niles oo the other side of the castle ciine
flowing down past (L1010 the soenn oo he

blew the leat ot his right hand, and all sorts
of lovelv (rees and bushes -['l'lth' up aloog
the river banks<. Then he blew the Teather

ol his lett hand. and the and the bushes
were filted with all sorts and varietios of loveiy
singing biras that uade the ost beautitul
musie he ever had heara

And maybs that wus 0ot a surprise 1o Prince
Connal when he got up iu the mormng sod
went out. O he traonged 1o Shamus's to
thank Shamivs and Naoey, and when Naney
heard 1his she Was tis angry wotnan.

That day <h had another long conlab with
Rory, and from hitn <he went off again to Prines
Connal, and asked i how he liaed his castle
and all its surroundings.

He said he was a pleased and proud man,

that he was thanktul to her and her man,
Shamus, and that he would never forget it
10 thet the longest day of bis hife

“Oh, but,” says she, “you're not content,

This night you'll have a great guthering of
princes and lords and  wentivnmen  foasting
i your castle, and vou'll surely want wome=
thing to amuse them,  You must get a Plais-

| ham.

“Iwouldn't have the ould crature’shlood on |

my head." says Nancy,

“Neither you need,” says Rory

And then he sat downand begantotell Naney
how she should do away with Shamus and still
not have his blood on her head

Now there was a Prince, called Connal, who
lived in a wee sod honse, close by Nancy and
Shamus, whose fathers before him, ere their
money was wasted, used to live ina grand castle

80 next day over Nancy goes to this Prinee
and to him says: “Why, Prince Connal, isn't it
a <hame to see the Likes of you livin® in the likes
af that house?”

“1 know it js"
better.”

“Botheration,” savs Nanev, “vou easily ean.”

“T wish you would tell me how,” says Prince
Connal

“Why," save Naney, “there's my Shamus has
little or nothing to do, an' why don’t you make
him build vou a castle?”

“Ah,” wsavs the Prince, laughing,
Shamusz ecanldn't huild me a castle.”

Says Nancy: “You don't know Shamns, for
thera's not a thing in the wide world he canldn’
do if he Lkes 1o, bt he's that lazyv that if von
don’t breal evers hone in his body to make him
do it he want do i

said he, “but I cannot do any

“sure,

‘1= that 0" says Prinee Connal
That's s0,” says Naney
Shamus to hyild yon
three week< or that
doesn’t
m,” says
“Well, if that's «0,” say s Prince Connal,
not he long wanting a castle
So the very

“So if vey order
noeastle an’ have it up in
von'll take | if he
vou'll soon have a grand castle to live
<he

< ife

n

nest morning, over he steps to
Shamus's, calls Shanms ont, and takes him with
him 1o the place he had marked ont for the <ite
of his castie amd shows it to Shamus, and tells
hitn he wants him to have a grand castla bt
and finished on that <pot in three wesks' time

“*What is & Plaisham?" «aid Prince Connal

0,7 says Nancey, “it's the most wonderful
and most amusing thing in the world; it will
keep vour gaests in good hmor for nine days
and nins nights alter they have seen i1’

“Well," says Prines Connal, “that must be
a fine thing entirely, and 'm sure T would
he mighty anxious to have i1, but,” cavs he,
“where would | get it or how would | get (1

“Well,” says Naveyr, “that's easv. If vou
order Shamus to hring a Plaishan 1o vour
castle by supper time this night, and promise
to have his life it he hasn't it there, he'll ~oon

L get it for vou.”

“Well, if that's s0.," says< Prince Connal,

| “I'll not be lonz wanting a Plaisham ”

“But,” save Shamus, says he, 1 never built a |

castle in my lite. 1 know nothing about it, an’
Feouldn's have you a castle thers in thirty -three
vears, et alone three weeks,"”

“Oh'T says the Prinee, “I'm tou!
there's no man in lreland can build a castle hete
ter nor fester than you if vou only like to, and
Hf you haven't that castle built on that ground
in three weeks, " <avs ha, “1'll have your life. So
now, for vourself © And he walked
away and left Shamus standing there

When Shamus heard this he was a downe
hearted man, for he knew that Prinee Connal
was a man of his word, and he wonld not stop
at taking any man's life any more than he waonld
from putting the breath ont of a4 beetls. Ko
down he sits and begins to ery, and while he
was crving there, up to him comes a Wee Rod

says he,

choose

[ f 0 Shi “Wha p Y ou erving |
Man, and said to Shamus: “What are you erving L ighs He went o the tead of

abont?”

“Al, my poor man,” says Shamus, savs he,
“don’t be asking me, for there's no use in elling
yon, you conld do nothing to help me

“Yon don’t know that,” says< the Wea Man,
rayshe, “it'sno harm totell me anyhow. ™

So Shamus to relisve his mind, ups and tells
the Wee Man what Prince Connal had threat-
ened to do to him if he had not a grand castle
finished on that spot in three weeks

Says thelittle man, says he. “Gio ta the Fajries'
Glen at moonrise the night, and under the Rocke
in' stone at the head of the Glen, von'll ind a
white rod.  Take that rod with yon and mark
ont the plan of the castle on this ground with it:
then go back and leave the rod where vou got
it, and by the time you get back again, your
castle will be Ainished "

At moonrise that night Shamis, as vou mav
be well assured, was at the Rockin® stone at the
head of the Glen of the Fairies, and from under
it he got a little white rod.  He went to the hLill
where the Prines’s castle was to be built, and
with the point of the rod he marked ont the plan
of the castle, and then he went back and loft the
rod where he got it

The next morning when Prinee Connal got
up out of bed and went ant of his little sod hut
to take the air, his eyes wera opened, | tell vou,
to see the magniflicent castle that was standing
finished, and with the coping stones on it on tha
hill above.  He lost no time till he went over to
thank Shamnus for building him such a beanti=
ful castle, and when Naney heard that the cps-
tle was finished, it was she that was the angry
woman

She went out and looked at the castle, and
£he wondered and wondered, too, but she said
nothing

she had a long chat with Rory that dayv agnin,
and from Rory she went off to Prinee Connal,
and savs she “Now, didn't I tell you right well
what Shamus conld do*'

“I aee vou did,” says Prinee Connal, “and it is
very thankial to you TLam.  I'm contented now
for Wle,” savs he, “and U'll never forget your-
self and Shamus

Contented'” says she, “why that place isn't

half finished vet "
"How's that,” <avs Prince Connal

“Why, sayx =he, ‘vou need a heautiful river
flowlng pnst that eastle, with lovels trees,
and hirds singiag in the brapches and von

should hive the ocean roari g np heside i

“Buat still " savs Prinee Connal, sayvs he
“one ecan't have evercthing. This 15 a4 hun-
dred miles from n river and o handred milas
from An ocenn, and no (rees aver grew on tnls

hill, nor ever conld CKrow on it and  no
bird ever sang on it for the last 300 vears
“Then all the more reason.” says she, “why

you should have all them things.”

“But 1 ean't have thea,” savs Prinee Connal

“Can't vou?" says =he. “Yes, vou ean
vou promise to have Sharus's life unless he
as youl all those things by vour castle in three
days, you'll soon have all yon want,” says
Naney

“Well, well, that'sa wonderful * sayvs Prinee
Connal, savs he, ‘and 'l do i’

S0 he =ets out and goes to Shamus's hogse
and calls Shamus ont 1o i o teil him that
his eastle wias very bire looking without sone-
thing about it, Savs he Shanns, | owant
yvour to put a beantifal river flowing past it
with plenty of traes ind bushes alonk the hanks,
and also singing birds sia@iog in them and |
want von to have the oeean roaring up by it
also.”

‘But Prinee Connal, ™ sayvs Shamius, savs he
“you know very well that 1 couldn't get yvon
them things’

Right well 1 know vou ean” says Prines
Connal, “and Tl give von thres davs 1o hava
all thern things doge, and if yon haven't them
done at the end of three days then LI have
vour 1ife And away goes Prines Connal
" Poor Shamus he sat down and began 1o ory
AL thix, beenise he knew that he conld not do
one of these think=. And ns he Was trying
and erying he heard a volee in his ear, and
looking up he saw the Wee Red Man

‘Shamus. Shanis,” says he. “what's
matter with von?’

O says Shamus, savs he, "there's no use
in telling vou what's the matter with me this
time.  Althongh vou helped me hefore there's
not a man in all the world conld do what I've
got to do now.

Well © savs the Wea Hed Man, “anvhow,
W ean't do von any good, Pl do you ne harm.’

No Shapnus, 1o relieve his mind, ups and ells
the Woee Bed Man what's the matter with hin

‘Shams  savs the Wee Rad Man. snvs he,
1N tell vou what vou'll do. When the moon's
rising toenight he ar the head of the Glen of

the

So home went Naney rejojeing this time
for she =aid to herself, yoor old Shamus wonld
not be long living now hecans: thers was no

such thing kXonown in the whole wide world
as a Plaisham. and though Shamns might
build castles, and bring occans and  rivers

and trees and bLirds to them, all in one night
he could not g+ a thing that did not exist
and was only invented by Rory

Woll, off 10 Shamns went Prines Counal,
without mueh loss of thine, and called Shamns
ont of ms little cabin. He 1old him he was
heartily well pleased with all he had done for
him.  “But thare's one thing more | want
vou to do, Shamns, and then Pl he content,
says he. “Thi= night | give a grand supper
to the lords, ladies and centry of the sountry
and T want sonmeirhing 0 annise then, so at
supper tinge voir st bring me a Plaisham

“A Plaishom' What's that?" says Shamus,

“Tdon’t know,” siy= Prince Connal

“No more do 1,70 shamnis  “an' how
do von expect me 1o feteh i1 tao vou then?”

‘“Well, Privea Connal, savs he, “this
is all there is 10 he sald about it if von haven't
a Plarcham at iy castle door gt supper time
the night, von'll be a dead 1man

savs

SAVs

O, (b spvs Shamis, =avs he, and sat down
on the diteh and began 1o erv,  whils Prinee
Connal wont off heme

Shamus, Shamns sat< A voles in his egrs,
‘what are v ervin’ abont now?

Poor Shamns lifted b hend and  looked

around, and there beside hirm stood the Tittle

1ed Man

0o savs he, “don’t pund
asking me " hs spvs, “for it's no use in telling
verr what's the atter with e now Yon
might bald a eastle for me,” savs e, “and
vou might hring oesyns an' rivers to |1, an
trees an’ hirds, b von econldn’ do any thing
1o help o now "

“How do you
Red Man

Oh, 1 know i1 well” Shamus, <ayvs
ha, “vou conldn't @ive me the thing that never
was, an' never will he'

‘Well," savs the Wes Hed Man, savs
“tell me what f i anvhow: f T can’t
anv good, sure | ean’'t do von any harm

So, ta relinve his mind, Shamnis ups and tells

save shanus,

know that? said the 1ittle

SAVS

he,
do yon

{
him that Prinee Connal had ordered him within

n there,

twenty=tour hoars to have at his eastle door
a Plaisham. “Rat.'" =avs  Shamus, savs he,
“there never wa: such a thing as that”

Sure enoagh. " savs the Littls Red Man,
“Uhere never was bt il 0 Primes Connal
wants i1, we mnst trey (o get it for him. This
night. Shanims" savs the Wee Red Man, save
he, ‘o to the head of the Glan of the Fairies
tor the Sciog hush TFairy tham), where von'll
find a hone ring hauging on a hranch of the
thorn Take it with von back home. When
van wet home, voung Rory will he ehating
with vonr wife in the kitehey ron't you go
bt go into the hvre [cowshed] and
put the ring in the cow's nosa’ then he (fet,
and voullsoon have a Plaisham to drive tn
Prince Connal s eastle door

shans thanked the Wee Red Man. and that
the Glen of the
Fairies, and sure anough he found the ring
haneime fror one of the branches of the Seiog
hush He took it with him and started for
home When he looked in throogh the Kitehen
window. there e saw Naney and Rory sitting
over the fire, chatting and _confabhing abont

how they would est rid of hine but he said
vothiog, only went into the hyre. He pat
the ring into the hranpet cow's nose. and as

ns the ring went into it the cow heenn
1o kiek and rear and ereate a great tendherary
of 5 noise antirely hen Shamus got inunder
some hay in the corner

It was< no time at all until Naney was oot
to find what was wrong with the hrannet cow,
She ctruek the cow with her fist ta quiet gt
but when &he hit it. her fist stgek to the cow,
and she conld not get nwan

Rory had eome running ont after Naney to
help hor. and Naney called “Rory, Rory, pull
me awav fron the cow ™

Rory got hold of her to Qll” her away, but
as he did his hands staock to Naney, and he eonld
not gor awas himself

Up then jumped Shamus from under the
hav in the corner “Hon, Hop!” sayvs Shamus,
&y s he, “drive on the Plaisham.’

And out of the byre <tarts the cow with
Naney stuek to hero and Rory stk to that,
and heads toward the castle. with the cow roars
ing. and rowting, and Naney and Rory yelling
and bawling,  They made o terrible dinsntirely
and ronsed the whols countr <ide, who flocked
ont to see what was the mnite

Prown past Roryv's honse 1tpe cow went, and
Rory s mether, soning Lim sticking to Nanoy,
ran ont to pudl hine away, bot when she lad
her hand on Rory she stuek to him, and “"Hup,
Huwp, " savs Shamus, says he, “drive on the
Plai<ham "

Sooon they went, and Rory's father ran after
them to pull the mother awar, but when he
Inid his hands on the mother he stueck to her
and. “Hun, Hup, " savs Shamos, “drive on the
Plii<ham

On again they went, and they pext passed
whore a man was cleating out his hyre When
the man saw the ridiculons string of then), he
fung a graip and a grapful of manure at them
and 1t stuek to Rory's tather, and  Hup' Hup!*
sy s Shamis, sayvs he, “drive on the Vlaisham

Sonon

; But the man ran after to save his graip [fork),

Shamns

| Shans, savs Lin

and when Le got hold of the graip he ~tiuck to

it oard “Hup! Hup!™ savs Shamus, savs he
drive on the Plaisham
Oon they went and o tailor carme flving oat

of his house with his nphoard in his hand He
cirnck the string of them with the lapboard,
the laphoard <tuek to the last man. and the
tatlor tuck tootoand "Hap' Hup'” says Shamus
v he Cdrive on the Plashan

Then they passed a cobbler’s, who ran oot
with his hieeistick and struck the tailor, hut the
heolstick stk to the tailor. and the cobbler
<tuch to the healstick, and “Huap' Hup!™ <ays
sayvs he, “drive on the Plaisham.’

hen on they went. and they nexr passed a
hlacksmith's forge the black=mith ran onr and
struek the cobhlor with his <lodge. the sladge
atnel to the cobbler. and the blacksmith styek
to the sledge. and " Huap' Hup' " savs Shamus,
siavs he drive on the Plaisham.’

W hen they come near the castle they passed
a great gentleman's house entirely, and the
gentleman came running out and got hold of
the blacksmith to vull hitg away, bt the gen-
tleman stuck to the blacksmith and could not
ot pway himselt and  Hup! Hup'” says Sha-
s, sayvs he “drive on the \'hhhu:n

The gentleman's wife, seeing him stuck, ran
after her man to pll him awry. biut the wife
stk to the gentleman. and “Hup! Hup'” says=

‘drive on the Plaisham '

Then their children ran after themn to pull
the mother awn vl they stiek to the mother,
and “Hup' Hap'™ savs Shamus, savs he, drive
on the Pltshiom

Then the batler rsin ta get hold of the ehil-
dren. and he stuck to them, and the foaiman
ran to get hold of the batler and stiek 1o him

| the

and the cook ran to get hold of the foontman |

and stnek ta him, and the servants all ran to get

hold of the conk and they stiek to her and
o' Hup'™ say< Shapans, savs he “drive on
the PMlaisham ™

Avdd o they weni and = Yan they came up (o
the eastle the Plaisham was a wole lone and
the velling and bawling and noise thit they
made conld be heard anywheres within the four

sops of Ireland 'he racket was so terrible
that Prines Connal and all his gnest< and all his
sorvants. and all in his honuse, cnms runmng (o
the windows to find what was the matter at
all art all and when Prines Conna! saw what
wiis coming to his honse and the racket they
were rai=ing he yelled to s Prime Minister 1o
o and drive them off with a whin

The Pringes Minister ran mecting them and
ook the whin 1o ther, but the whin stnek
1o them and he siaek to the whip, and “Hup!
Hun'' savs Shams, =avs he, “drive on the
Plaisham '

hen Prinees Connal orderad ont all his other
Ministor< and all of s sarvants 0o head it off
and tarn them away from his castle, hut svery
one of (he servants thar got hold of 11 stoek
tor i and CHOn' Han'™ snvs Shamis, siayvs he,
drive on the Plaisham

And the Plushara moved on still for the
castle  Thon P'rince Connal Mmeelf, with all
his Zuests ran ont totorn them away, Init when

he stuck to it, and when his guests laid hands
on him, they stuck one by one to him, and
“llur‘ Hup!" says Shamus, says he, “drive on
Ylalsham.”

And with all the racket and all the noise of
the ranting, roaring, rearing and rawting,
in throngh the castle hall door drove the Pl
sham, through and throweh it and out at the
other side. The castle itswll fell down and
disuppenred, the bone-rite rolled away from
the cow’s nose, and the Plaishum all ar onee
broke up, and when Prines Connal looked
around there was no castle at all, only the sod
hut, and by went into it a sorry man

And overy one el slun's off home right
heart!ly ashoamed of themselves, tor the whole
world was< lnnghing ot tham

Naney, she went east, and Rory. he went
west and one of thetn was never heard of more.
A< for Shanis, he went home to his own little
cabin, and Hved all alone, haopy and contented
for the rest of his life, and may you and I do
the same.

FURTHER DISCOVERIES AT CNOSSUS

King “Miaos's Palace Full of Avchwological
Treasures-Plciographic Records on Clay,

A\thenec i

(rete, June S

From the

SITE OF ONossts, near «andia

The last week of excavation in the Palace
ol Cnossus has produced a discovery equal
1o that of the Mycengan archives described in
my previous letter. The inseriptions above
referred 1o, of which mere than a thousand
have now come to light, are written in a Luear
and highly developed seript with enly occa-
sonal resort te ore pictorial forms. But, as
a previous study of the seal stones of eastern
trete had already made clear to me, there
existed in the islaud from a very remote period
another forin of writing, of a pictographic
kind. and in its general aspect recalling
Egvptian hieroglyphics, Hitherto these char-
acters had been only known 1o me lrom seals,
mostly of prisin=like form of three or four
sides, and the evidence was naturally limited,
though the methodical recurrence of groups
of signs in the same collocation sufficientiy
showed that one had here to do with a kKind of
writing and not with a mere aimless parody
of Bgyptian or Hittite forms. But if any doubt
still #xists on the subject it must be set at rest
forever by the evidaence now supphed from
“the Palace of Minos.' )

At the northern end of a long corridor of the
bullding gving aceess to a suceession of maga-
zines, themselves of  extraordinary  interest,
was opened a narrow oblong chamber, which
contained a deposit of clay tablets of altogether
difterent forms from those exhibiting the linear
soript. and inscribed with a hierogivphie 1y pe
of writihg identical with that of the prism
seals. The tablets themselves in this case
take a variety of shapes  Some are short
four-sided bars of olay A»-rr,.r;n.-d at one end
in one case a4 three-sided example of the same
type ocenrred. Others ke a form recalling
that of a seallop shell with a how bored throngh
at the point answering ta the vaive  (Njers,
again, are of crescent shape ronghly trinngatar
in section, <o that they present three sirfinees
and pertorated along their major axis, This
lnst class is of special wterest from the fact
that in most eases they also cantain on one
side two or more seal impressions, generally
made by prism seals of the kind already rof erred
to, and engraved with groups of pietogriphic

stgns belonging to the same systen as the

iuseriptions on the tablets themselves
Although the word “pletographie” or "hiero-

gl\,xhu. may be used 1o distingish these

tabiets from the linear class. 11 pust be under-
stocd that they also contatn a proportion of
signs as purely linear ar any of the ather cate-
ROry It is also a noteworthy fact that the
Written forms assume inomany cases a mch
more alphabetic character than their ghvptic
canivalents s seen on the seal stones Wa
see. in fact, hefore us a distinet step in the
evoltion of writing out of mere pictorinl signs
A% in the linear eliss, the presence of numerals
I« eloarly marked

Very imteresting questions suggest themselves
A~ 1o the exact relation of this Cretan hiero-
ghvphic seript to the lipear class. to which the
great mpss of the inscriptions found in the
Cnossian palace bhelong  Here, at least, the
tablots of hierog!vphic type appear as a parely
isolated phenomenon, and are practically eon-
fined 1o a single deposit.  On the ather hand,
the pictozraphic seals with which this latter
form of seript i connected are, as far asmy own
experience goes, ahinost wholly confined 1o the
eastern or Dict@an provinees of Crete, and are
imost _abundant in the casternmost region of
all that of Sieis, the centre of which was
the great Eteocretan stronghold  of  Presos
11 therefors looks as if the particular chamber
of the ralace in which this nen class of ta lats
was discovered contuined records of  trihuta
or other matters relating to the Mycensan
cities of eastern Crete, which very probahly
stood In a subject relation to the city of Mines
The men who inseribed these records were the
ancestors of the true Fieacretan stock of that
region. who, as is known from the Preesion
fnseription, preserved their lapguage 1o at
least the end of the sixth century B ¢ The
prism seals themselves are of tvpes that gzo
hack on Cretan soil to a period long antecedent
ta that of the Myoenman civilization, and, as
1 have elsewhera shown from evidence at that
time far less complete than it is now, the con-
ventianalized pictographical or hierogly phic
sorint of (rete was largely developed ont of
earlier forms
sepl-stones  of the island
<hort, tends to show that this form ol

Evervthing, in

traceable on the more primitive |
| cial valne is infinitoly
wript | photoeraphy primariy consists in the produce

PHOTOGRAPHY IN COLORS,

A PROCESS WHICH SCIENCE HAS
YET TO WAKE PRACTICABLE.

Only Methods Yet Approaching Saccess Too
Costly and Laborioas to He of Much Use
A Secing Machine Which Produces the
Kffect  of Perfect Color Photography,
\bout onee in two or three vears some one
professes 1o hove solved the problem of eolor
photography tha photographic  world
doesi’t become wildly exeited aver these pssere
tions, as it did tormerly.  Toomany of the proe
esses have proved to be [ake, pure and simple,
and those founded upon seientitic truth hyye
been only modifications of earlier discoveries,
Color photegraphy has been a fascinating
problem Jor scientists  ever since the early
part of this centarv.  In 1810 Prof. Seebeck of
denn made scorie interesting experitcents in the
reproduction of the natural colors of the speos
trum, and a host of selentists followed his lead,
Becquerel in s suceeeded in reproducing all
of the hues of the <pectrem upon a plate covered
with o film of vielet subehloride of silver, and
even photegraphed various objects in their
nutural colors, tut found no way of fixing these
tints so that they would stand exposure to the
light.  Other men experimented and obtained
varving resulis by moditied «hem'oal nrocesses,
hut the instability of eolor bafMed them, as it had
baMed Beconerel 1t was one thing to undere
stand that muriate of silver, throngh reflectiog
and interference of light rayvs among s pard
ticles. would take the colors of the spectrumy
and quite another  thing to fix thesa colore
permnnently when they had been obtaineds
Many seientists have abandoned the idea that
a direct photographv  in color, with resulting
permanent and satisfactory prints, will evep
be obtained.  Othere, more optimistie, insis®
that the thing i~ a possibility, even though &,
remote one. In the jeeantime what develops
ment does occnr lies along one of two linesy
either being based upon the trichromatie theory
of vision, and composite photography, or fole
lowing Linpman's interterential method, founde
ed upon the law of wave vibration in light
Lippman's discoveries in color photography
were really the last to stir up any great excitey
ment among scientists. M. Lippman was a pro4;
physies i the Norbonue, with nd
practical knowledge of photography.  Noteven

but

fessor of

ghe kodak mania bad marked him for its own;

but he knew & thing or twe about abstract

physios and in the course of lectures to young
Franee the subect af acousties and the
neutralizing of soamd by the meeting of ade
vaneing and reflocted sound waves it oceurredy
to- him that the same theories applied to coloe
would produee eolor phote graphs He '“"\P‘
to photography and demonstrated his theory
to his o satistaction and the edification of the
sciontifie world, hat never attempted to
make commereial proft of his disravery and
went on ~erenshy lectusing upon abstract phy-
Ihe results he obtwined aie what might
he sxpected of so thearstical u selentist. He
unestionahly aeconiplished the nearest thing

pure eolor photography  that has been
whieved, and he vindicated his theory, hat any
practical application of his methods to general
prarpases is ot of the guestion The process is

o

tn

conphicated  and  diflenlr, and multie
plication of the photcgraphs obitained I8 ime
possitlosco fow Tmpressions wera made by Lig

methad, and these 1ew with great expenditurg
of e, work and money

Fhe success ol this method depended 1ipon the
came principle that v\|w1.mw<§wﬂv reprodies
tion of eolor i mrinte of silvers the intere
terence of Hght waves, through reflection. Lippe
paan pt g transparent, highly sensitized film
i froedinte contact with oomirror Facked with
mercnry  Light pascang throngh the Alm was
reflected back along the same line hy the mire
ror. Aavaneing hght waves and reftected light
waves, meeting undar certain conditions, cuye
eol or nentealize ane pnother, the resplt heing
white Hight minns these caneellod waves- that
isc edlored light Color waves differ iif wave
length aveording to the different lines of the
spectran, =o the conditions under which the
diroet and reflected waves meet vary according
Lo their color, nnd the fin records this variance.

The white light entering the camera has heen
separited into its component parts pure whita
lHght heing eomposed of all the hues of the

spectrinn  and, when vhe filny 18 agnin ex pose
to white light, it chows the lpressien receive
n Cpe grent dleadvantage of these
Lippman photoeraphs 1= that the white light
must fall upon the completed tlm at a certain
ankle in order to give the ool eToet  Seen at
mv ather angle the phaotegraphs look like
enlorlese negatiy es

Tl only practcal siecess in eolor phatoge
ratthy o far has been accomplished by indirect
methods and. though these processes may not
e so interesting from 1the 1ewpoint of nbstract
selenee as the Lippman process, 1their eommers
reeater Indireet eolop

colors

was that in use among the ancient indigenous | tHon of three separate negatives, taken through

stock of Crete the trus Eteccretans of the
Ody wsev

The coesistence, then, among the archives
of the Palace of (Cnossus of this autochthonous
svstem with another of independent charncte
mist be regarded as a strong plece of evidones
that the dominant Mycenman race in Cnossus
helonged to another stock than the Fteoeretan
The linear system of the true " Minean™ archives
has indeed certain points of correspondence
with the Fast-Cretan and a certain proportion
of signs are practically identieal.  But it «tunds
on a lar higher level of developrent, ard
probahly  Myeenman” in a far wider sense
than thin other

Fhere are indications that the deposit of
tablets helonging to the indigenous hiero-
& vphic class dates from the latest days of the
pialace and the close of the Mycenwan period,
which at an over-

Is

Cnossis was marked by
whelming catastrophe and a subsequent com-
plete abandonment of the palace site. Some
of the limpressions of <eals of non-pictographie
charactor found with these tablets ghow enrions
and  hitherto  unknown  developments  of
Mycongan strle, also illustrated by some of
the frescoes, of which an unparalleled series
has now come to light The stvle is less hold,
somewhat decadent, but in many  respecis
curionsly modern. Among the seal impres-
sions found in the ehamber aof the pictographie
tahl s sone present for the first time male
heads. apparently intended for portraits an
entirely new departure in Mycenman art.

The last part of my this season’s work in the
Palace of Cnossus has been alen signalized hy
the discovery of the largest deposit of tablets of
the ordinary linear type vet bronght to light
They anpear to have heen contained ina gy psim
chest and near to the fragments of this were
fonnd the remnains of a life-<ize fligure of a bull
of painted ccean durn
i unouestionably the finest plastic work of
Muveonman age that has come down to onr
times  The clay seals found with this deposit
of tablets alse point to the best period of art
One represents a ship. another two walking
oxen on an immtaglio larger than any known ex.
ample, which mav well have been a roval signet
I'he soal imoressions, like those tonnd with the
cofferscontaining the former deposits of 1ahlet s,
are, for the most part. signed and ecounter-
~ignod with incised oharacters in the Mycen@ean
seript.  Several of the tablets here fonnd are
of a larger size than any vet hrought to light,
and mav he deseribed a«< small octavo, Nothing
sirikes one in some of these =0 muech as the
elegunes of the letter farms<. which has hardly
heon exeelled by any form of later writing

AnTtReRr J. EVans,
THE LIFE OF RBIG GUNS.

Admiral O'Nelll Save That a Mandred Shots
Is Far From Belng the Limit,

From

There bave heen some interosting aml mys-
1erions stories< in the <hort
lives of the big @uns that are used on our battle
ships and coast fortifications. One ol the yarns
froonently told s that the 15-inch gon,
rries o ton of meta! for twelve of fif-
fireed 100 thimes with

tremendons pressagre de

the « heogo [eeord

circulation abont

nost
which
teen
aafoty, heenise
cthe enlipsive power of the metal and thas
worhetis 1t and render< it liable o explode
I'hese tories have got into  books, and the
Speefieing fallaey " is acespted by some of the

ean only e

the

miles

stron

ahlest anthoritios on erdnanes. The g Krupp
gun at the World's Fair in Chicngo was an
ohieet of even ereater inferes' when isiters

ha heen fred sivteen tines
withant danger

wora told that it

and conldn’t ba fred agan ol

e plostion heeanse the metal of which it is nde
had hodame “neryvelpss
Adimiral O Nedl chiel of Orananes of the

all hamibug
the big gun

Navy Denartment, savs this s

'he el damawe suffered in
fram freqguent firng the wearing ont of the
rifle grooves " he save "and that re
paired . The un ean et her be rifled over again
erit ean be thbed”  that s, n rfled tube cqn be
fitted into the hre frovently done 0
Fugland, and the gun is as good as new

“Thoere ts no stelithing os a un otting nerve

< eastly

less”  centinted the  Adpural Il etal
of whieh it 1= made ¢ not inured by firing
Some of our @uns have been fired 100 tines
W thotut showing any ey o weuar We do
not know how long they will fast, exeept thnt
the rfting has to be renewed when 1 s worn
ot but we have never had o gun sear out i
e navy, and therelore carnot speak ram

ex wrgnes, and wany of cup suns have been
fired several hundred 1o

The ordnanes sxperts of the griny estinale
thant thw 12=igeh g@uns on the coast fortiffestions

he fired 200 tiges withon relined

oan heng
hut this (< only <peeulation  They have never
had any experience in that Lne  Nene ol the

hig @uns belonging to the Unitedy States has

the Fairies, and at the spring well there you'll ' Prince Conual laid hands on the Plaisham § ever worn out,

The hiead (& perfect and |

|

sereens of the three privnary colors, red, gree
ind blune, and in the ontieal  superposition o
these images, hut thers have been innumerabl
developments of this process, The origipa
copaposite color photography, requiring three
separate negatives ohiained by three separate
exposnres and three separate positives pro=
Jected hy 4 single lantern,was too cumbersome
and complicated to he practicable A great
effart hos heen iade to Lring the process into
dishape that it conld be easily accomplish:
cven hy the amatenr and the apparatus require;
for it carried ns easily a8 the ordinary camera.
No wiuch conditions have heen attained, but g
wood deal has been accamplished. and the
phatachiromoscope. with its more recent devele
opments the kromskon is thought by scientiste
to come as near a solition of the problem a@
anv ol the lgter inventions

By this photochromoseape process the threg
negatives are taken upon a single rensitive
plate at one exposure. and the contact positive
entinto threasections with seissors undmmlmﬂ'
npen a folding cardhoard, s dropped into the
photochromoscopewhich, as well asthe camera,
Ay be made storsoscopte, the <ize of the ordle
nary hinnd stereoscope. The camerailliminates
thres caolorless transparent positives separately
by hghts of the three primary tints, and thesg
impressions are opticallv reconibined into one
colored image in the seeing apperatis o rphotoe
chromoseope. Of conrse, this seeing instrie
ment is necessary tocarry onut the sense of eolor,
sa the process is far from being the one Jon
desired. which is ta produce eolored prints tha
mav be framed and hinng on the wall.” Throug
this viewing devies, however, eolor images o
marvellous fidelity are abtained, giving al
qualitios of texture. sheen, transluceney and
stmosphers to a decres inpossible toany solor
print on paper. Piotares of the old mmasters
ean ha reproduced and seen in the photochromoe

seape with all their original qualities, Kelene
tifte obhiects, specimens for natural  history
colloctions, beauties of land<cape, hotanie

specimens, tapestries and textile fabries of a
kinds mav he stadied throueh these color ime
ns satisfactorily as from reality, The
worecords take up no more room than ordi
pare photographs, and if the cost and difieult
of the prodiection ean be decidedly reduced this
form of color photography mav be utilized to
great advantage in sehools, in medleine, |
many of the other seiences and in commereia
husiness. where it could represent the qualitys
and appearance of goods more satisfactori
mn any print or fragmentary sample. €
ored photographs of the most begautiful Kpﬂ‘|J
of butterflies have been among the Rreatest
trinmphis of this process and not the -....ﬁlm
element of the heauty of the original is lacking
in the repradinetion. The mindature kromskomp
1= the latest and simplest development of th
apparatius and is less expensive than the origin
Instrent

Another method of eolor photography Anding
greatl favor to-day i||\|-|h-- the same ||r|nv|plp.
i another wav. The light s projected upon
the plate, not through three sereens, bhut throug
one sereen closely riuled in orange, green an
violet. These lines are ruled on gelatine plates
in plgments made up as ink< and these are from
S0 to 1000 1o the inch although when the lines
eveeed 400 1o the inch the eve censes 1o he ane
neved by ther,  The resultant hines upon the
positive registor of covrse, the degrees in which
the three eolor sensations would hava bheen
produced.  Then o second sereen. ruled in red,
green and violet and gauged exactiy ¥ aecorde
anee with tho first s movoed over the positive,
producing waves of all colors until it reacrheq
el o position that the red lines fall exactly
the lines recording red sensations, &e
when the plotore appoar< in vivid and reallsti
In this process.as in the other described
fnoeseing apparatys = peeessary as well a8 4
taking apvaratas: hut ps the s hole secret In
this eaae les in two adinstahle sereens, botly
the taking and the seeing instrumenta are nechy
mors simple

Within the lnst four sears a Frenehman has

aver

color

attrnctod gront attention by his assertions eone
varping a new and efficient form of Indirect
codor nhotography, but as he has maintained
hsaite secracy i regard to certain featuras

ol his prooess scientists have seoepted hisresplty
with some doubt and have withheld indgment,
VMamhbers of various Foglish and Freuch and
A nierie sclontifie socistivs huve, however

pvestizated the method os tar as possible, lllf‘
hinve reported that {1 soems« (o 0 legitimaty
UL Culthough theinventor reserves
an as to the ingredients of a =olytion
His negative is taken on ordinary
with the

seiontif
intorma
need M lom
eelatine plate, prepared by rreatent

ol ttion of auknown eonpesiion The negative
obtained shows no traee ol eolag \ print is
taken troon it on athapinised silver - paper
treated wirh the ation. This print shows fe
color. When dry 1t s washed with the -ecref
solution and teeat ol succossively with colo®
solutions in rod, blue and green, under which
process the print ossomes the natiural  eolors
of the obvect phatogranh i s Prooess hna
i ndvantage (o vrodiaong A permanent print,

bt the colors are Gt sned the image not to be
compared in fidelity and beauty  with 'F-u
secured Lhiough the uther wethods describafs



